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To that Patroneſle of Vertue, 


and moſt Illuſtrions Princeſle , 


ELIZABETH 


The ſorrowfull Daughter to our late 
Martyr'd Soveraigne, CHARLS 8 
King of England, &c. 


Moſt Yertnous Princeſſe : 

BY) Ed this ſubject , which 
2 @v my zealous preſump- 
tion preſents to your 

ſerious view , is a com- 
pn of joy and griefe.; ſol 
hope 1t wil furniſh your Roy- 
all breaſt,as well with the rap- 
tures of joy , as the principles 
2 00 


The Epiitle 
of ſorrow. Madam Linn 
fident that I may , without a- 
dulation fay,that your Royal 
Fathers death , gave alife to 
Vereue. FU Pr have a fuf. 
ficient cauſe to deplore the ab. 
ſence of his Perſon, fo we have 
an undenyable reaſon to re: 
joyce for the preſence of his 
pertections, which 'will build 
everlaſting Pyramids in the 
hearts of thoſe, which were 
his loyall Subjects. Madam, 
alchough Heaven hath been 
pleaſed to diminiſh your joyes 
in 


Dedicatory. 
in this miſerable Kingdome, 
yet no queſtion but he will 
ral hereafter multiply your plea- 
to ſures in his own. In the mean 
af. time, may the Glories of hea- 
tb. ven, and the Meditations of | 
Ve your incomparable Fathers | 
re. unparalleld vercues, keep a 
2 conſtant corre pondencie with 
ld your Royall heart ; as it 1s the 
he unfained prayers of him, who 
re dedicates himſelfe to your 
n, Highneſles perfections,and 1s 


71 A D A 1, 
S A ſworn Servant to your Vertncs, 


Jo: Quaries. 


DORPPEHERREF 
ERTIES 


To the Reader. 


Courteous Reader, 


Have not much to ſay iu my own defence 

for the weak performance of this work, 

which I confeſſe was hammer'd out of a 
diſturbed minde ;, therefore if there be any 
thing in it contray to thy diſpoſition, I ſhall 
deſire thee to moderate thy paſs1on, and par. 
don my imbecility , for it is generally known 
that errours in grief, are incident to all : as 
for the errours of the Preſſe, I ſuppeſe them 
pardonable , in reſpett that it hath received 
many interruptions , and haſte, joyn'd with 
feare , are condutteurs to miſtakes : Now 
Reader, my occaſions beyond Sea adviſe me 
z0 bid thee adien , the worſt that I can expet? 
to ſuffer abroad, s but the extremities 0 
Warre , and the beſt that I can expet# at 


home 


To the Reader. 
home : i but the worſt of miſeries, if there- 
fore there be aneceſity of ſuffering, I con- 
ceive it tobe the beſt of th s to ſuffer 
with the beſt of ſufferers, whoſe faithfull 
Subject I aw, and thy Servant, Reader, (if 
thou art Loyall) 


JounQuaRLEs. 
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Orpheus (chou Turn-key to all humane 
M ſenſe ) 
Unlock my braine, that I may flie from 
hence, 
Out of this Cage of ſleep, let me not lie 
And drowne my ſenſes in ſtnpidity. 
My thoughts ſurpriſe my thoughts, I cannot reſt, 


' Thave a Civil Warre within my brelt ; 


T'me full of thoughts : what uncontrokd ſtreams 

Flow from the fancies Ocean? Oh ! what dreams 

Have fail'd into my ſtory mind > And bring 

No other burthen with them but a Kizg, 

A King ! could I but kiſſe that word, and not be 

An Javlizer ;*tis too great a fault = (thonght 
B To 
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To kiſſe his had. Nor can I think it range. 
For times,8& manergneeds mult have their change 
Tis troe, I dream'd methoughts my watchful eye; 
Obſerv'd a King, and than a ſacrifice ; 

And raviſh'd with that majeſty and grace 

I ſaw united in his modeſt face. 

I ran to kifle his had, but with a fall 

I wak'd, and loſt both Kiag, and kiſſe, and all. 
And thus reſtored to my former ſenſe, 

I thus proceeded in my thoughts ; from whence 
Ariſe theſe fancies, what ? did f.uwcy meane 

To cauſe a ſudden fall to intervene 

Between a kiſſe and me ? 'twas an abuſe 

That runs beyond the limits of excuſe. 

I was enrag'd to think that I ſhould miſfe 
(Being ſo near his hand) ſo ſweet a kiſle. 

I check'd my fancy ; which was too preciſe . 
To make me run ſo faſt, yet loſe the prize. 
Thoughts, follow thoughts, and when the firſt is 
A ſecond riſes, which does oft prevent {ſpent 
An inconvenicnt ation, many time 


A ſecond thought gaines virive by a crime, 
The 


A Dreame, 3 
The firſt being baru{bv'd, reaſon thought it good - 
08*. To place a ſecond, white the firſt thought ſtood, 
Js Andthen Tfound my aQtive fancy play'd 
The Politician, and that thought allay'd 
The former flames of pafiton in my breſt, 


Then was I pleas'd wth what mythoughts expreſt, 
Which was to this effet————— 


Methoughts I law 
A grieved King, whoſe very looks were Law. 
He ſigh'd as if his tender heart had taken 
A farewell of his body, and forſaken 
This lower world, his ſtar-like eyes were fixt 
Upon the face of Heav'»,his hands conmixt. 
His tongze was parfimonious, yet my care 
(That was attentive ) could not prevaile to heare 
This whiſp'ring eccho : Oh be pleas'd rincline 
tic Thy ſacred cares ! Was ever grief life mine ? 
jen Wasever heart ſo fad > wasever any 
| So deſtitute of joy, that had ſo many 

AsT have had ? though all be ſaacth'd from me, 

The Yet let me have an incereſt in thee. 
=Y B 3 Oh 


ce 
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Oh Heaven ! and there-he Rop'd, as if his breath 

Had ſtept aſide to entertainea death. 

My ſoul was raviſh'd, and the private dart 

Of new. bred love, ſtruck pity to my heart, 

I could not hold, but filently bequeath 

Some drops unto the ground,my ſoule did cleave 

Unto his lips, for every word he ſpoke 

Was ponderous,and would have eaſily broke 

Th obdureſt keart ; T turn'd away my eye, 

And ſuddenly merhoughts I did eſpic 

A ſacrifice ; which when I did behold, 

My bloud recoiled, and my heart grew cold : 

I was tranſported, and methoughts the place 

Whereon I ſtood, ſeem'd bloudy for aſpace : 

I trembling, caſt my wearied eyes about, 

Thinking to finde my former objeR out, 

But he was gone ; and in his roome was plac'd 

A many-headed moyſter, that difgrac'd 

The very place : they vaniſh'd,then appear'd 

e large- pretending ront, as well be-ear'd 

As Balam's Aſſe, methoughts they did excell 

The Aſſ in eares, but could not ſpeak ſo well. 
Me. 
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th Methoughts they call'd a Counſel to.cotitrive 


Ve 


Their high deſignes, and zealouſly diſlive 

Some great/Offenders that. they chonght too wiſe 

To live amongſt ſuch eares, ſuch caſtzup1eres. 

** One Lobſerv'd amongſt the ſtudious ave 

* That ha&(methoughts) 4 bone- fire in hisface-: 

« Another.I diſcry'd amongſt the pack 

** That ſeem'd to bear a Kingdome on his bach : 

* Another I beheld which pleas'd ine beſt; * 

< That could not rule biſe/f,yet ru d-the r2/? : 

«* Another I'eſpy'd whichſeem'd to look"! | 

* And read, but at the wrong en& of vis book : 

« Another I obſerv'd; whichfeem'd to byeep, 

* And inconcluſion, pray'd hitnſelf 2 ſeep : 

« AnotherItiſcry 'd,among theſe Brothers, 

* That vow'd Twas right, beeruſe he'd pſeaſe the 

« Another heſtood up,atd wiſcly broke (others : 

« His long-kept- filent lips, and thus beſpoke. 
Come! let's no longer how be kept in fvvye, 

I'me ſure our welfare is th&'Swpreme Law ; 

A King, that's nothing but a power that 15 


Subordinate z* the Lawes are ovr:,not Hrs ; 
By} For 


l 
l 
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Is't not the. People makes a King ? well, then 

Tf we let him be Kig, we're fools, not fer : 

For now we have him in his own. matle rare, 

We'l keep him falt, oh that we had His haire ! 
Come,let's proceed, and if our plots hit right 

You ſhall be Zords at lealt, and Ia K night. 

And let Malignants prate, their Purſes ſhall 

Pay tribute for their 2ongues at Gold-ſmiths-hall : 

And if they grumble at what we ſhall doe, 

We'l make:them pay their /ives and money too ; 

The day  0grs,let's not;abuſe that powre(ſowre 

WhichHeav+ hath lent us;for fweet thinws prove 

If not. mage uſe of, have we not been poore 

And others rich ? Come, Jet's increaſe onr ſtore : 

Had we.but our deſerts, might we not crave 

The priviledge of all that +thers have? 

All's ours, and yet our miſcries are ſuch 

That we are rich in /zzz/e, poor in mwck ; 

Alas ! our tender hearts are fill'd with pity 

To ſee ſo many blind in one poor City ; 

If they would pleaſe in a true zealous faſhion 

To moderate their long-eontinued paſſion, 

'Twould 


he 
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'Twould-:much rejoice the Saints, & we will pray 
That they may live untiH a wiſer day ; 
The are yery pions People, and we could 
Both live, and die together, if they wonld 
But furniſh our defires with every thing 
We want, atid dote not too much on a Kin ; 
He's but a-wwan at moſt, and yet they muſt 
Adore His P#ſor, though He be »»juft. 

I could 'not chufe but laugh the other day, 
I ſpy'd a Cavalier that cloſely lay 
Perdue to kifſe his hand, and by and by 
He ſtarts away, and when he was as nigh 
(That which they call a K5»p ) as his own length 
His /egs (not having that ſufficient ſtrength 
His haſt requir'd) receiv'd a ſudden fall 
And overturn'd hinſelfe, his King, and all : 
The fight much pleas 'd me, being very near, 
I never help'd the Kivg,nor a Cavalier : 
I ſoone retreated from that happy place, 
And left them both in a diſtrafted caſe ; 
But as I wett;I'was ſo bleſt to meet 
An upright Sifter, whoſe dividing feer 

| Stept 


- po_ 
_—_—__ —— 


Mm 
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Stept with ſuch innocency, that my heart 
Did almoſt leap upon hey to impart | 
My new-bred joy ; her very looks betray'd 

Her heart, indeed ſhe was a lovely Maid ; 

Ibow'd my fclf,and zealoufly 1mbrac'd 

The ſmall circumf'rence of her bending waſte, -. 
T hiſid her mouth, and having done that duty, 
My lips divided, and I prais'd her beauty ; 
Extreams of joy did almoſt make mefaint : 

I thought, oh ! here's a Siſter for 4 Saint : 

I was amaz'd, my very ſoule did move 

Between the great extreams of feare, and love ; 
Lhe ſmil'd upon me, and that very ſmile 

Prov'd a Reſtorative, and for a while 

I mus'd ; at laſt my lips began to break 

As that ſmile had licenced them to ſpeak; 
Oh/chen my moth being ram'd with Words,let flic 
Both wit, and /angwage, and did ſoare as nigh 

As our Remonſtrance, oh | how I did heat 

Her cares with my diſcourſe, it was ſo neat 

As if my ready menth had been the Scheale 

Of langaage, yet ſhe pleas'd to call me Foole ; 

But 


ws , 


He 
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But 'twas in jeſt I'm ſure, or were it not 

'Tis nothing, fince my goodnefle has forgot 

My. S;fters weakneſſe, and indeed we mer 

Muſt bear with $:fers failings, now, and then ; 
They often trip in zeal, and ſometimes take 

A fall, and love it for the Giver's lake : 

Our greateſt faults they'l pardon for a buls, 
Come,we muſt bear with them,they bear with»; 
But after ſhe had call'd me fool, ſhe checkt 


Herſelf, I wiſely own'd it with neglect, 


I ſpread my cloake upon the ground, and theye 
We cool'd our paſſions in the open aire : 
Siſter, ſaid 1, you have been pleas'd to ſpend 


 Thename of Foole upon your Faithfull friend, 


It was my worth you raſhly did eclips, 
And Fle have fatisfa&tion from thoſe Ups 
That gave th' affront, let me no longer ſtay, 
My fury will admit of no delay. 

Dear Brothey, ſhe reply'd,if it be ſo 

You muſt have fatisfaRion,cak'e below ; 
You ſoare too high at firſt, I muſt deteſt 
Your lofty play, the middle way is beſt ; 


But 
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But if you are reſolv'd, you ſhall not ſay 
I'm obſtinate ; for if you wil, you way: ' 
I ſoone return'd her thanks, and with my hand |] 
I pull'd her cloſe, and made her underſtand - 
What Thad ſeen : but oh how ſhe was plexs'd ! | 
Ah verily (faid ſhe) the news has cas'd 

My longing heart, But when the King fell downe 
Thou wert unwiſe thou hadſ not ſnatch'd His - 
*Tis rarely ſpoken S:/ter, had I had (Crowne, | 
The (own, I ſhould have made a gallant Lal ; 
Should I but ſway the Scepter of this Land, 
I'd make my She: die at my command ; 
I'd lop the great ones off, and make the low 
Subordinate to me, I'd make them know 
The 7e:nes were mine ; but at the firſt 1'de ſteale 
Into their hearts, and fool them with my zeal, 
I would declare unto the world, and take 
An Oath, I ated for Religions ſake ; 
I'd fill them full of zovelries, and then 
Siſter thou knowſt the common ſort of Mer 
(Like flies) will buz about my new-made light ; 


Td call them Babes of grace, and make them tight 
| With 


ale 
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With Cerberizs himſelf in my defence, 

My Soxle now telis me, 'tis a rare pretexce : 

I'd hire ſome baubling Preachers to infuſe 
Diviſion ; and to flatter them with »ewes, 

Id okamy p their ſoules with promiſes, that they 
Should never faile to ſwear, what ſhould T ſay ; 


'1'd make my Preachers urge them all to joyne 


And fight for God;then will their Plare be mine: 
This is an ar: that lies above the reach 


' Ofevery braine: I'd ſuffer all to Preach 


And ſow edition, every one ſhould be 

At leaſt a Saint and preach upon a Tree: 
And if my great occaſions ſhould require 
Large ſummes of money, then would I inſpire 
A Publique faith ; and if it would not rife 


\ That way, I'd make the bellows of Zxci/c 


To puffe it up ; this 1s a cleanly way 

To ſweep up money, Soldiers muſt have pay. 
Siſter, thou know'lt 'tis no-di/pracing fealth 
To make Religion rob the Common-Wealth : 
What though /4alipnamts raile at onr delignes, 


Wecan extrad& our livings from their fines : 
I've 
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T've ſpoke enough, now S/ter Ile divorce 

My nimble tongue from this profound diſcourſe : 
Now give me leave to dedicate my heart 

To thee (my Patroneſle) before I part. 
Brother, alas ! I am a harmleſſe maid, 

And we you know are eaſily betrai'd 

By mens delaſion : If your love be true, 

The zeal of my afteQtions light on you; 

You know we ought to love, and none can be 
More honeſt in their harmleſle loves than we, 


And pray, and preach together, and inherit 
Our owne defires, whilſt others ſend their cries 
To their beloveds, and yer loofe the Prize. 
Siſter, thou haſt exaRtly ſatisfy'd 

My large deſires : may happineſſe bety'd 

The thriving ſþ:7:, truly 'tis a paine 

To part, but that I hope to meet againe - 
London, (that neſt of worth) that yeilding. place, 
I am reſolv'd to view, within the ſpace 
Of forty howres, where I intend to ſpare 
Some time, and ſee ſome Brethren I have there, 
It 


by » ty (= ty, tl Gan tw May bn 


For we may love cach other in the ſpirit, l 


= tu bg bay, YA bad bp hl 


< 
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It is a goodly place, as fame relates, 
:\| For there the Siſters live, and all the States ; 
|Truly,th' are very godly, and pretend 
{| Juſt like owr ſelves, to be a fairhfull friend 
'To King, and Afonarchie, when as Alas---- 
And then I wak'd, and let the other paſle 
' Unutter'd, but indeed I doe confeſle 
I wiſh that ] had heard a great deale lefle, 
And yet (to ſpeak the truth) I was perplext 
Becauſe I could not hear what followed next. 
{ This was a midnights dreame, I was in paine 
Till night had lull'd me in her armes againe, 
; And for the ſpace of half a tedious howre 
I was diſturb'd,till ſleep had gain'd ſome power 
Over my ſlumb'ring ſenſes, but at laft 
Call'd to the bar of ſleep, I there was caſt : 
I had not long in peacefull pleaſure ſlumber'd, 
Before an interpoſing dreame incumber'd 
' My quiet fancy, ſuddenly my eare 
Was fil'd with ſuch a noiſe, as none could heare 
Without much fear, as if thiincurved back 


, Ofburtl'ged e4:1a had begun tg crack. 


G Me. 
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Methoughts I ſaw the Heav'ns how they begun 
(As if th'ad ſcorn'd the gloty of the Sun) 
To frowneupon the earth, which ſeem'd to flame 
Like ſulpherous Era from whoſe bowels came 
Whole Regiments of Spirits which difturb'd 
The aire, whoſe fury hated to be curb'd ; 
Methoughts they were ambitious to. expel 
Some Potent4te, and make his ſcat, their Hell : 
Methoughts at laſt (T {lumb'cing) ſeem'd to heare 
A ſingle voice that whiſper'd in my eare, 
Yet thund'red in my heart, which made me grone 
At every word ; exprelt in ſuch a tone 
Which would with great facility have turn'd 
A Tyrants heagr, or elſe conſum'd and burn'd 
His breaſt to aſhes, and if language could 
Move pity in a flinty-ſoule, this would, 
He bolted forth his griefs, like claps of thunder, 
As if each word ſhould cleave a heart in ſunder; 
His voice being guarded with a pleaſing force, 
I facrific'd my cares to his diſcourſe ; 
Methoughts my ſaule, my very cares were bleſt 
In giving audience,whilſt he thus expreſt, 

Ok 


[me 


One 
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Oh Heaven ! oh Earth | how can they chuſe but 
To ſee them make a foar-balt of a (rown ? (frown 
How long ſhall I be made an aym'd at mark 

Of pointed evi ? ſhall they make we dark 

That I made light ? and (hall that /;ghe devoure 
The former principle ? Unhappy howre 

When my abuſed willingneſſe was made 

A Stalk-borſe unto thoſe, who have bet*rayd 

An Iſland unto tyranny ; whoſe Lawes 

Oppreſle true Swbjetfs, and make me the Caſe : 
Malitious age, and will their fwry have 

My end, untill it ſend pee to my grave ? 


A grave moſt peacefull P/ace, for I'm ſure 


er, 


There's no Rebellion ; there Ile reſt ſecure 
Where neither grief, nor care, (hall date torment 
My ſublime ſoule, there, there lies trae content. 
There there's the death of ſorrow, and the life 
Of Peace, and there's a period to all ſtrife, 7rrie 
There's none can mock my woes,chere's none can 
A King, nor make a Garriſon, but I. 

And what I ſpake, my ſoule proteſts is true, 

I am ng ſlave to death, but nnto you 

My 
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My foul's my Gods, and Tyrants doe your worſt; Yo 
7ob's ſoul Was free, when's body was accurſt. | x 
Bat you bloud-thirſty Zelots, learn to know b 
You never can riſe high, if I fall low. fl | 
I fear no threats, let torments all conjoyne ” 
Themſelves, at laſt ye'l find them yours,not nr. | y 
What though 1 ſuffer here, my ſufferings ſhall 
Advance my ſou! ; May they not make you fall? A 
Let out my life, goe make a ſtreaming floud, h 
And bath your ſelves in my diffuſed bloud. 
Let looſe your fwries, give your paſſions breath, : 
And let them biat my body unto death. 


I/am refolv'd, my heart ſhall flie above 7 
The reach of fear, and view the God of love ; Y 
Conſider wel), what glory can accrew Y 


From my deltrufion, to ſuch ſoules as you ; T, 
Be not too raſh, but know a cas/e that's dy'd A 


In guiltleſſe bloxd cannot be juſtify'd, D 
A proſperous vice ſhall never claime a right | St 
To perpetuity, 'twill but in-right ((l 
A totall 7nize, *tis a greater Fame 'B 
To dic with virrze, than to live with /hame + | 


Ye 
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"You ſeek for 194th, and yet you goe Pony” 
© m2k2 the fidid 'of rrarh/a Golppioa 3 - 
fron gre antipurhy bereeetn-— + - | 
Fation,and Pegc:,and yer my.eyes have (een. 
, How you (whoſe rdtleffe, \pincs , ſtill increnie 
ith Faci#nn ) ſeem to Rtudy for a Peart 3 
| not miſtake, for rhey char rwiltcompoie 
A difference, muſt nevet doe't by blowess 
he worit of Apprehenfiors miy deſcat 
&y nouriſh ypiters,and defirey the Flits 
Who glories in 4 crime; will inconciaſion 
Receive a urſe,and with that enrie confuftvi : 
Ilony to be refolv'd, priy wil me why 
Ye chipke ye cannot live, excepr Idie ? 
Yourthoughtdare yain,'wwill be'a tainted breath 
Taat has iC'g derivation fro! wiy deaths - - 
Am Ia 84/iliche ? and can my eyes 3 
Devoure you ? far you know. my body hes - 
_ |Subje& td be defttoy'd;not £6. defiroy 
(By raking up of Arms) yout Kiitgly j oy * 
'But you ſuppole; If Iſhould long; (arvive, - 
| would become laborious, and concrive 
C 
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Somegmew-deſtgnes,  $8& with my numerous for, 
Diyert the ftreame'of your unlawfall conrſes ; 
Make rea/on your Companions, walke a while, 
Conſutttogerher ;{tride; not o'rethe file 
Whimusmhe 7p ics pped, they're unwile 
That will (when -chey foreſee a harme ) defpi 
Preventing means; farvf you take this life 
From myenjoymetit;ye't beget a ſtrife 

That wittnotend;and when that fr5f9 is bred 


Then will my wwigf ſarvive , though Tam deal | 
And yoti tharcaus'd my guileleſſs beart to blect | 


Will find awcther to revence the deed ; 


Agke Heaven 's forgiveneſſe, for ye cannot crar | 


Leave to abſcdnd, your.crimes within my Grait 
Be well afſur'd,that ev'ry drop which parts 
Out of my. veins;{hall cleave mnto-your hearts 
Like ranging bira-lime which-will hold you fal 
And veupance togythall find you ourat laſt, 
Heav'ns al{-ſurveying'ye muſt needs obſerve 
Your late utpoliſh'C'aions, which deſerve 
As many rormienrs as th'inra oed hand 

Of veng ance can impoſe,or Heav'n command: 
Di 
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A Dreame- 


Did I not labour with a ſerious breſt | 

During the Treaty, to reftore ſome reſt 

To this difemper'd Kingdowe; but the gales 

Of Malice, were oppugnant to my ſales ; 

My heart was loaded with ctie large encreaſe 
Of hopeful thoughts,my ſoul was fill'd with peace 
Bac ar the laſt my hopes proy'd uſeleſſe drofle, 
And then I loſta (owne, and folind a Croſſe ; 
Heav'n heare niy wiſh, oh grant 1 may comence 
A Door, in the art of Patience! f 

It matters not how poor riy Perſon be, 

IF at the laſt T may be crown'd with thee, 

Then knowR the ſecret corners of my heart 
Which is at thy diſpofing, for thou arr 

The King of Kings, and unto thee le pay 

The tribute of my ſoul, both night, and day. ' 
1am thy $»bje#, give me grace to ftand'ſ 

Firmly obedient to thy juſt comwerd. 

When for my us I ſhall receive thy b/rwes,” * 


' Oh give me power to /#ffe#, not oppoſe 


Pardon my Enemies which have been irons; 
And alwayes fluJious how to doe me Wrong : 
YC And 
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And thoughhey'ave vemed that which is uyy 
Fatber forgive they knay not wha: they gov, ( crye,, 


They-hace their King .8& are not p'ca:d with any, 


O erant,good Godathey may n-'t find roo many 
The chiake} of gacig warke, is to devoure ; 


(Stopes have ulurpe their bearts,as. they my powre: 


Againſtche foung of Peace, their earec.ara barc'd 

Oh never ure, was Fharagbs beart fo hard. 

They difrepeR heir King ; it was.not ſo 

With Shadrach, M:(bach.and Abednega ; 

Their tonoges have wilif'd me oftentimes, 

T beſe three were n:>ver guilty of ſuch Crimes ; 

Their hearts had vow'd obedience to their &: ing, 

And never try'd by torce of Armes to bring 

Their own Deſignes to paſſe; bur their ſubmiſſion 

Sent comfort to their ſouls, and much contriction 

To bim,whoſe more then ſeven times heated breſt 

Did ſoon regret what his hot rage exprei}, 
But.well, ſince thus it is,, I'le trive to ſway 

The Scepter of my miſcrjes, and lay 

A 2ood foundation, that my Foes may buftid 

Their torments.Q8 my breaſt., which ſhall be 1d 

Wich 


4 Dreame» 20 
. | Whh cue coment, I'ie labour to ſupport, - 
5 (Bur yer muſt yeeld;when dearb (hal frorm the fort} 

K:, Icanhtot (fart at death, 1 mow it brings 
Y\ A finis to my ancient greefs, and frogs 
)* Anthems of Peace ;, how liappy's he thatean 
 Flie to his God, and jcorne the rape of Mart* 
'e2' - Thunder ye Som Of tyrahny, let rage 
4 Flaſh from your fulphi'rons ſ»els , firive rotrigagt 
The flames of Emma too;and lerithen Jdafh” 
Aocainſt my breaſt 3 Fle owne'thiem as a' flaſh ; 
Flatter your ſonls , prepare your bands r&'db 
A deed, that Heay'n will not adviſe yotrr6s 
- . Tpitty you, my heart cannot forbeare 
\ Tofigh; and Nature too, convrriands a rears; 
Oh that my beail( like ro-# Fotitabne ) cotild 
N Furniſh my eyes with-ceares, otitheri I Woul& 
N' Begin the mornffg,and conchide the day (way; 
ff  Wich Droppy, and waſh the black-brow'd night a- 
Oh let my language whet yonr dull belief, 
Tf  'Twas you that fill*I'my flowing heart with grief, 
' And now my Torm:nts mbre and more excell, 
Heav'n grant'me breathenough-to bid Farewell. 
C1 Fare- 


2% A Dreame. 


Hath more then cleft my reaving beer? in ſunder. 
| Death»3 nothing like the (oryow which I finde 
Raſing a towre of wee within my minde, 
Thou pertner of my ſoul, how can I die 
And leave thee here to weep a Lullaby 
To my indulgent babes, how can it be 
Thar Linuſt leave ſo dear afpouſe as thee. 
Poor heertt, If I muſt goe and leave you all 
Eonfus'd together in the co mmon ba 
Of this'inraged world, what will ye doe 
But mourne for we, as I have mourn'd for you | 
Oh where will you retice yeur ſelves, and ſpend _ 
Your groaning howres, oh what regarding friend , 
Will gtve a minnics audience, Or relicve 
Your pining wants,0r moan to hear you grieve ? 
What Nation will regard,or entertaine 
( Aroyall ) though a miſerable traine ; 
This is a ſorcow that divides my breaſt ; 
This is a grief that cannot be expreſt 
Without a fraRtur'd heart, this is a wound 
That makes confujion ative to confound. 
Were 


| Farewellsſad word ; that like a bolt ef chunder -/ \,, 


P 


> | 
d 


A Dreame«. 
Were it 'poſſibility to have * 


f* ' Ten thouſand Lyons lode'd'within this Cave, 
(This cunke'of mine) they could not moretor-' 


My heart,'then this 'unbounded 4iſcoxtent; (Men 
Should ail-the Tyrants inthe world contyivs:: : 
A way to make a dying ſo#/ ſurvive 6 64 


With living paine,they never could cxeced 


The Tyrants of theſe Timer in ſuch a deed 5 

T have been long impriſon'd; and ar laſt 

Call'd cothe barr; how ſoon I may becaſt 
Heav'a knows, not I, for they that were ſo bol4 
Tobring me thither, will, if not controul'd, 
Force me to death,theic very looks declare 

Their reſolutions, whillt their hearts prepare 

To ſuck my veins; Ah thus they have betray'd m2, 
And ſmile'to ſee how g/oriowthiey have made me 


They ſ(well'd like onntain: , and at laſt brough 


The Monſe of Reformation,whoſe worch (forih 
Is ſeatedin all lofty braines, and hurl'd 

Through every corner of th* inquicing Worlds 

Bur why ſhould I init upon your Cremry.-, 

May hcavy » forgive you, and lend better tim * 
C 4 l 
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I know my dayes arg ſhon, is therefore meer 
To leave this crowne;and buy a winding-ſbeet, 
Be gon terrefiiall pleaſures, for ye are | 
Bur Goalers ro your Keepers,and ininare 
Your fond beleevers, goe, my bear!'s no tombe 
To give you burial,feck ſome other roome- 
Fly then wy /oul; but ftay.what band is this 
Thar ſeems to hold metrom my long'd-tor blif: 
More ſorrows yer; will not th*almightz pleaſe | 
"Taffotd my ſoul on cath a minnits eaſe, | 
Oh thou that mak' my vary: [1 fall of paines, 
Grant that my working [oy] may reap the gaine! 
Grief 's grown a Po/l;tition, and it keeps 
A Rtrone reſerve; what eyes this that weeps | 
Theſe briny tears into my fluent b:art, 
As if thoſe floods honld drownd me e're 1 part; 
What voice is this I ſeem to heare? what tones 
Are theſe thar layiſh out them(elves in groanes? 
What ayles my thoyghts?whar neer related brea 
Is this that ſeems to breath a ſudden death 
Into'my panting breaſt ? merhinks I heare 
A female wore, Cry, muſt lanew(h here ? 


Hard. 


1, 


T2 


rd. 


| To weep his eb/equies, draw up thy bow, 


, Into my (|; out, my Ocean alwaycs fowes 
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Hard-hearted degsb, why art thou thus uokinde 
To take him hence,and leave me here bchinde 


And ſend me wherher I defire to goe, (foods. 

Shoor, ſhoot, oh Death, thou ſhalt not be with« 

Come dip thy arrows in my crimſon bloed, 

Fearenor, let fly, and het thy rovers hide 

Their twi-fork'd beads within my wounded ids : 
Oh Heav'a,fince thou wert pleas'd to joyp oue 

And hearts together, let thy firit comands (bands 

Urge death to flrike us botb,chat we may fly, 

And dedicate our ſouls t'eternity 3 

Alaſſe, what joy, what comfort can acrew 

To me, when he ſhall bid this world adues 

Iliv'd within his beart, bur ah,if he 

Shall quir this earth, what life remaines in me» 

Alaſſe ſad beart, what canfi thou doe bur pine ; 

Never could grief be parrale!l'd with mine z 

I am the *a of grief, all treames doetcnd 

Towards me,tor ah my ſerrews know no end ; 

The {lurdy winds of care,and wouble blowes 


And | 


2 A Dreame. 

And never ebbes; oh miſerable «pe ; 

How am I'made a /abjet{to theirrage 

Whoſe pare*boy1'd ſoul obſerve no other dyet 
Bur 5/604; and ſeem to reft/in our diſquier ; 
Youall- exceeding Tyrants , if yerhirfſt 

For royall blood, be pleas'd ro take mine firlt, 
Mines buta drewghr,yee'le quickly will 1t up, 
Alas, it willnot yeeld each /ox/a ſupp ; 


The fireames of wwrder,and your ſouls can ſing 
Nothing bur bloody eres; you can contract 
The body of all eniſcbief, and enat 
What pleaſes you; Bur will you ſubjugate 
Your legall King, whoſe patience is your bate 
Bur if you ſeek his fatall overthrow, 
Ye'le-werder more then thouſands at owe blow ; 
Bur why doe [thus languiſh breath in vain, 
On thoſe whoſe fwry have no ears; refraine 
My trembiing rewgwe; Tyrants; Ile leave you here, 
And turn my thoughts roCharle,whoſelit s as dear 
Tome, as deathis cheap royou z Alaſſe, 
My hezrt is full, I cannot let thee paſſe 
| W:th- 


You: are the fountains from whole breſt; ds ſpring 


J 
J 
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Wichoue a ſigh, norcan my eyes forbeare 

To walk thy/ad remembrance with a teare;.__ . -; 
as Heav'n decreed it ? muſt werbe devided 4 

Deare King; and muſt our ſorrows bederided ;:- 

Thou great Recordey of my thoughts, to thee; | 

11 will refigne ;*command, and 7will be 

Aſubje& rothy will ; Oh lerme have 

Thy gracious pardon, then a ſpeedy grave, 

For ah,what comfort can my waſting breaſt 


[Hope to receive, when 7am diſpoſſef 


Of ſuch a Joy, alas where ſhall 7 ſeate 

My heart; teares are my drink,and ſghesmy weate, 
Theſe palled hppes ofmine ſhall never dare ' 

To owne a ſmile; Flelive with griefand care, 
Except my God will pleaſe to take me hence, 
And make his glotious Kingdewe my defence ; 
Was it not grief enough to be abfented 

Five yeers from him whoſe abſence was lamented 


; Wich reall droppe, yetthen [could obraine 


3Ome hopes to ſee him in his throne againe. 
Eut harke ! methinks my Fancy ſeems to heare 


AN aire of comfort breathing in my eare, 


Ic 


72 A Dreone, £ 
Ic is the voice of Charles, whoſe pleaſing brearle | N 
Seems to advance me from the fhades of det), 1 
Merhinkes I heare his language, which diftills | 
Ont from the Limbicke of his//exd. and fills 
My pining bearr with 2 triamphing joy . 
His voice revives me, but his words detiroy, '1 
He thus proceeds; —ob tho rhatare the viy 
Which rwiſts about this twining -2r! of mine, 
Approach my preſence, and I will-declare f 
How great my ſuffrings ,and my comforts are 5 
Firſt I was toſtand banded too, and froe 
Fram place, to place, permitred pot to goe 
Withour-a guard, a guard thai did pretend 
Rather to a& a murder, then defend : 
Than was I hurred to that'fatall place 
Of London, where I know Imuſt'uncaſe 
My willing ſoul, which ſhall rejoyce, when the 
That are my Iudges ſhall preſumeto lay 
Their accuſations'on me,and declare + 
My newscoyn'd faults with their pretended care. 
Ando advencethar p/etts, they firſt infire | 
lama Tyrant, and a-Murderer, 


1 
L 
1 
: 
[ 
| 
] 
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1 


Nay, 


A Dreame« ay 


$ : 
th, f | Nay,and @ Trayter £00; If ſo itbe 
g | That Ima Jyront, where's my Thrannic? 


' Or ifa Murderer; There require ( firs, 
To know whoſe blood ic was that quench'd my 


| Suppoſe (bur Heav+n forbid) ir ſhould be true, 


I; was againſt my God 1 finn'd, not youe 


" Oh what att ge is this, where ſeeming Reaſon | 


Hey 


| Pretetndsto make me;7royter, wichour Treaſon 2 
' Dea14; come,and welcome, to my beart, Iknow 
That my Redeemer lives, and that I owe 

A debt to Nature, which cannot be pay'd 
Tilltheſe condemned corps of mine arc lay' d; 
Now prief be.gon, and leemy comforts take 
Poſſeſhon of my foul; awake,awake 

My flumbring /exſor , 1'le trywrmaph and fing; 
For I have fownd, that Death hauk loft her fling }. 
My /ou. informes me,thas I maui lay downe 
This Mertal/,tor a true immertall,Crowne, 

I'm raviſh'd with delight,methinks I have 


” | A Heav/n within my boſome,to-inflave 


Y, 


' The Hellof corments;, grief muſt and aloof, 


Nor daring to-approach within my roof ; 
The 
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The pleaſures vf this wog/d'doe ſeem to fiin, | 
And fly (like miſts) before the morning Sur, 
They're all but tranſerory; and can lay 

No claime to perpetuity, to day 

They ſeem like weſſengers of Joy; to morrow | 
They prove ſad Heraw/ds,g proclaime a forton 
As forthe Joyes of heav's, they farre ſurmoiint 
My ſouls eretbmetick, I cannot courit 

Fhoſe numereus delights, which alwayes be 
Attendants ro the ſouls eternitie : 

Thou great Redeemer, to whole ſacred powre 
I now addrefſe my ſelf, my long'd for boure 
IsalmoRt come, ther's bur a little blaſe 6 
Remains behinde, and yet methinks my dayes 
Seem tedious wo my ſoul ; I lone to throw 
This burden; downe, that yrefſes me below, 
Rut Gnce thy pleaſure muſt be done, not mine 
Callwhen thou pleaſeft; for my /oulis thine ; 
Te not feſiſt thy hand, -bur kifſe thy rod, 
I am thy Ereatwre,thou my eracious God : 

Come my'indulgent Jojes, and Jet my breath 
Inhabbit in your eares before my dzath, 
| Thoy 


OW: 


4 Dreame- 3d 
Thon Conſort of myhearr, why doſt theu waſte - 
Thoſepearly droppi, whydo they make ſuch haft 
To leave the ſweet poſſeſſions of thy eyes, if 
What ? wi't thou fritke a watry Sacrifice ; | 
Oh doe not weep, Heav'w'is not pleas'd toſee * My 
Thoſe gliding ireames , which trickle down fot 
My render Babes, oh why doe you ftand by (ms 
Andimitate your Mothers Rtorny eye, : 
Reſiraine thoſe tears; for every drop you ſhed" 
Falls on my moyfined bearr, and there hath bred 
A brim. fi1l'd fountaine, which at laſt will dround 
My heare,and give your ſelves the greateſt wound; 
Ler nor, oh let not, your ſad eyes expraſſe 

SO great a ſorrow, for my happineſſe ; | 
Cheer up; cheer up deare /onls, & learne to keep 
Thoſe tears,or Weep,to (ce your Mother weep, 
Weep not for me; I'm going ro receive 

A laſting Crowne,oh leave ( for heavins ſake) leave 
Thoſe hears inftingins 9 groans, why doe ye VEX 4 
My Heav'wdefiring ſow!, and'thns perplex - 
Your penfive beatrs forbeare,and be' appeasd, 
Be no: diÞpleafe#,"wirh what Heav'n isflear'd; : 
O 


/ 
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Oh how catiye expe rhat hee'! fulfill 
Your large deſeres,it thus you thwarc his will ; 

- Come {mile upon Mme,and char ſmile will give 
My beart a great incouravernent to live, 
Death's bu a pcedy paſſage from this life, 
Unto a better,and concludes all iri-e 
Berweetr this World and us,whi & here we dravy 
Corrtipted aire we're ſubje& wo che law 

Of grief and care, which daily circumvents 
Diſtordious bearers with griping diconents, 

Be not dejeRted at my death, bur rathet 
Rejoyce, to think that beav's will be your father, 
Comfort your woeful mother, that hath been 

A catefull Parent, and my loyall @zeen ; 

Give her chacfall Obedience which is dite, 

And Heav'n will be affe& lonate io You 

Oh let the feare of God be alwaes plac'd 

Before your eyes; Let virtue be imbrac'd 
What ere ye doe, be carefull to relexve 

A ſpotleſſe minde, which will ar laſt preſetve 
Your heavin-bred jouls, letnot your furies age. . 
Into revenge, but labour to allwage 


The 


A Dreame« 3#$: 
The flames of angie; ler them rior aſpire © : 
Beyond your refch;'Po/HbW s the worſt of fyve : 

be not rob mach 4ddivted to the hate” © fr? 
Of avg, but be wiſely (woderaye; 

And when your baud: begin to undertake 
Aconſequentialf werke; be ſure t' awake = 
Your flumb'ring e/ox:, labour to adviſe : 
Wich bea'»,andhe will crowne your earerprifo- - - 
Wich full fucceſſe;and if yeur fees ſhould-chance 
To gaine the dap, permit yotirrhobghrs toglance 
lon your private Crinper, and learne ro know 
Th' effeRt carrnever abſolutely ſhow | 
+ [The juſtneſfe'bf s cavſe, for ofentimes 

Juſt Heav'n is pleas'd ro pardon private Crimes - 
ith publique:weans; God knows my ceaſe Wa, 
inet he lay'd uy recs ivche duſt: | (jug, 
Shall | repine becauſe I dayly ſee 

My foes,prevaile;and:rrimmph oyer me, 

No,no I will nor, they ſhall live to gye, 

WhenT ſhall.aze, to ive, and glorifie 

The Geweraltof Heav'n, wichin wohle Fear 

| hope to reſt, .where 7ime will ne're be ſpent. 
vt now, alv now; theſe bpps mult bid farewell 
Mcthinks 1 hear (Deaths Ocator) the Bell _* 

| D Plead 


--——- 
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Plead for ansſ#e, and I muſtnot ſtay, 
Death comes in haſte,.and I muſtpoltaway 2 . 
Come then my tender Beber,&Deareſt Spouſe, 
(Thou that wert alyayes conftair to thy vows.) 
And let theſe ſhorteliv'd: armes of mine 1nclole 
Youall rogether, e'xe1 doe repolE -': i | 
My earch-defatigated limbs ; forbeare 
To dteneh my farewellin fo large a tewre ; 
My deare Relations, if my waſting gleſſe 
Aﬀord no: /av4,1 muſt be gon 5 Alafle 
Teares cannot hold my ſeu!; and who may have 
Morepriviledge to take,then he that geve 3. | 
My Journey's almoſt ended, and 1 mult 
Take up an I=» and-lodge my ſelf in auft, 
Then ſhine upon me with the beams of mweb, 
That I may ſay, I ſaw a beav's on earth, 
A picafing [wile, or $wo, will ma ke me know 
No paine in deatb,but if in reares you floW, 
Oh then ap——_—_— 


| 
; 
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——But know, my deareft, Heav'n will be 
A Rtterbysband for thee far than we. | 
Thou need't not fear thy foes contriving harme:: | 
They cannot keep thee from his tolding arms, 


AS 


ve 


A Dreamer \. 7a: 


| AS they haveddng fratn jwwne; Leaders” } 


F 1 dere not ſay, wichin;a wong-Grgtsol ) 25:1 
& 


For Iam {urethoſe weeping Raby: witlaniGe.>: : 


' Th'unwelcame «abſence of jrpem @blifſe;o121l) 10 


\s 


But when thy knſbaxd; heiv'n fbabplegſe bring A 
Thy ſex! into ty8\ Qing olfthen wart Gngd17i2r | 
Prolonged Azlemr,where mo halledmbirie yi! /f 


| Our ſons t-gerher/ ina plddedepine þ þyi1(AnalO 


Till then ——oh:why ; whydec thy yanbling3 
Freeze within awive > Ah CEE 
And gaze upbbime? arexthyoehyoafrayid. vol 


To entertaine thy blood. 7 e "has grief betray d eB * 


Thy fainting heart ia 4-<þy Wikrhou prcedec 
My reſolutions, give me.leaye tg Jead  - 7541e-e{ 


The way to, hagv's; Akaſle and; yilt ghop LY I 

Becauſe Icannarve? catbach SHIOR/IA\ 0 

Upon thyR6yall Iſ=e; doetbutiee; -/ oO. vii 

How faſt their fgher doe [ailei] [0.19479 rather, | 

Oh ler the fightofthernrevinechy heges ©, - 

Cheer up;and'#ive m2 cata ge t9.depart;;. EP 
For they that dye becauſe another dyes! ',,.! 7 
Uſurpe a Death, and make themlelves De & 


| Doe hot, ol doe not,thnseommett thy fowl... 


For my departure, if ycu muſtcondole,! - 


D 2 Gt 
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Condolemy fey,my ſont defires to be 

Diſolu'd ( Indulge God)-and reft with thee ; 
Abeddf Refer ; that's a fading /weer, 

Oh there's no comforc to.2 winding free, 

A Greve's the beft of Patkeces; for there 

Is neirherwhininggrief;/ nor pining core : 

Why Gould we ſcorne this eerth that entertains 
Oir-wearied bows; ant hides us from our pains 5} 
Emtbiss place of worth, yet would Thave 
Noraitydore wpon'e,/but for a greve ? 

Now d4ath;march bravely on,and let thy dart 
Sing as it flies unto my-obvious beer, 
What? art thon daunted? dofi thou feare to kill 
Becauſe I am 2 King; what? daunced till? 

Why doft thon look fo pale ? whar , art thou 
By 4ajefty: or has thy ſelfdiſarm'd ( charm d 
Thy /e{f, orelſe art thowaſham 'd to doe 

$o foul'a deed. or wil't thou not imbrew 

Thy ſoft in Royall dood > Come, lay afide . 
Thy feare;and ſheer, or elſe my foes will chide 2 
But holda while (nor dee Ibid chee flay, 
Becauſe my ſou/'; deficous of delay ) 

Once more thou {b1e-Commendreſſe of my breſt, 
Dravy nere,before I fall into my ref, 


Approaci 
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Approach unto ine, let theſe 4pps of mine 

Imaile a farewell on thoſe cheely ofthine, 

Weep not; but let thy temder knees falure 

The ground with mine, let's labour to confuce 

Oar ſorrows with our proyers; and recommend 

On /oul1 to beav'n, whole plety knows no end; 

5 | Thon great, thou gloriow,thouall-ruling Kong, 

3 | Thou Rocke,thou fonnt ame, rhou erernall Frivg 

Ot Grace ; we that are cloathed with the wybe 

Of /#, preſent our ſelves into thy ſight, 

# | An. wichuofained bz ores devoutly pray 

That thou would ſend thy Sew to chaſe away 

| | Ovr ſoul-abſconding cloudes , that thou may 
'| Apleaſure to behold us, for his ſake . take 

We begs this needfull grace, in whom we know 

Thouarrt well pleaſed, and to whom we owe _ 

Adebc unpayable, oh therefore let 

Thy ſatisfying mercy pay our debe ; ( tune 

Oh hear our prayres , wilich Rrong'y do impor. 

Thy gracious pardex,though it was our fortune 

To be unfortunate, yet let-us be 

Indu'gent Farber, fortunate with thee, 

| Forgiveour youth Ul þ»s,and ſpeak (ome peace 

| Unto our ſeu/z,anJ as our fins encreaſe,. 
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38 A Dream. © 

So let thy wercy;morea nd! moreabound, 

That having /ofFourfitmes;thourhay'ft be found; 
Heale our beck- flidiygs jenide us in thy' way, 

| Thar:6@ wurfect may never goe aſtray ; 
Ohd#fetheſe bleſrings, which thy bleſſed hand 
Befiow'd\upon me; let them fill the Land 

With good exampler;guard crhem-from their foes 
Andſcnd'them patiebre, when thou ſend'ft them 
Hearme for them oh God, 8 thew tar me ( woes, 
And hear out Saviour for us «/,and be 

A father, and a hurband to them all, 

And let me-riſe in averey when I fall ; 

Srrenguhen their ſouls, and teach them to renew 
Their patience, when my /ou! (hall-bid adue 

To this infatnated: world, oh let 

Their hearts ſecluide all grief, for'ris a debt 

That muſt be pay/d; letthy exchequer take 

Iuch ill. coyn'd rrea/are,as my ſonlcan make, 

Oh. granc (dear Father this my oreat requeſt, 
Then take me when thou pleaſeft to thy reſt : 
So; now my Joyes, be cheerfull, let's create 

A heav'nly mich, and let onr ſorrowes waite 
Upon our pleaſwres, let our watchfnall eyes 
Obſerve Our makers creat immuiticge 


Ler's | 


A Dreame« + 39-1 
Let's firft obſerve how his free h4%d provided: | 
For Us, before we were, how he-devided | 
The water from the land, and madeic drie 
To entertaine ourfeet, and made the ris? 
To give 13 kght, and afterivards,he made ': 

Poor helpleſſe Mes, that ſuddenly berray'd -' 
Himſelfto rxixe, and by deviation; 

Abug'd the glory of his free Creation, © 
Burſee the bounty of our God above, 1 
Who quickly rarn'd his ferpinto love, |: 4 
An4 ſent a ſpeedy balſome to make found - © / * 
The deadly «ngwi/> of ſo'deepa wound; © 
And ſhall we be wrgratefullt (hail wee not 
RememHer bim, that never yet forgor 

To picty w?and ſhall we waſte our deyes 
In vainz contentions ,and nat give him prayſe 
That gave 13 his:owne Sow?whoſe willine breath 
Redeem'dour fouls from everlaſting death. © 
Alaſle how miſerable had we been, 

Had his ſpontanious dearth no” flept between 
Veng ance, and s, and ſhall we then deny 

What he reqwirs, if he command that T---- 
Reure unto 44m, ſhall my ſou! refu'e 

To run unto him, and imbrace. the newes, . 
D 4 On 
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Oh no, it muſt not, b&e'saccurſi-chatfhall 

Dchre to fay,if beer?» be pleag,d to call, 

' Death has no ear; tokear complain i, *ris vaine 

To weep for that which evgres cannot Tegaia © - * The 

You my fad fader; by, when dearh hail ſend 

A 7 tffageto my beart, forbear to ſpend 

Offenſive #-4re-;burc rather joy, that I 

Am gone before yowtp-ZEternity, 

Where now methinks 1 fee you «lf, and heare |Fot 

The lofty Seraphim ſalute my eare An 
0l 
T 


Till 


VVith htav'ni-bred-repewres , which (does even 

My /ou/out of my exres,; Hong to'gve (woe 

And fill myſelf with weledy, and fing 0 

Perpetuall balahainbs to my King : M 

So; now my wafling lame begins ro blaſe, . T 

Come Death, and puta 'petiod ro my duyis, 

Ler ourmy bife, that I may fly unto 

My 60d, and bid this laathed erldadue: 

Adue vaine plesſares of unconftint earth, 

adue falſe Jojes, and, world-derived: mirth : 

My dear & elatiovs, 1 truſt now exprefſe 

A farewellto youa4, and then adreſſe | 
| 


My ſelfto Heav'n, within whoſe Conrr T ſhall 
( My foul now ell _y ſhortly meet you all, |! 
Till 


d 


| 


| Urrept my ſou! from heavens eternall jojes ? 


A Dreame. ai 


Till then enjoy what &eev's ſhall pleaſe to give, 
id rather ſtudy how to djr,then bve ; 
uſe of time, and languiſh nor in'vaine 


' Thoſe howes which cannor be recall'd againe, . 


rt each other, and if fortune frowne, 

ile you at forewee, lay your ſorrows downe 

e the face of fHewv's, anJ hee'l releeve 

Your pining weves; oh let your hearts nor grieve 

For food, and reaiment, labour to be'true, 

And he that feeds the Ravens,will feed you ; 

Oh leryonr morning thewghrs be ſure to mount! 

To bear" ns high Alter, give him an account 

Ofall-your Afons, they which every day 

Make their accounts to God, prepare a way 

To g6e to Hears; Brit'tiee will give me leave - 

T'expreſſe no more, my ſoul begins to cleave 

Unto a bleſt erernity, my heart > 

Declares unto we, that T muſt depart; 

Time whets his fithe :'oh doe not ring my K*ell, 

With ſighs and ſobbs,farewell,my Toyes, farewell: 
So; now the Load: flone of this wor/diball have 

No art VatraRt my ſow, Me not enflave 

My ſeltto earch, hall rrarficory tojes | 


Q" 


43 A Dreame. 
Oh no, the 9 thall not ; 'now Tle dedicate * 
My /e{f to thee (my God) who didft create ' '& 
Both /o! & body; thoy char know the chowghty 
And hearts of Kings, and numerates their fone ar 
Pardon what / have donz:amiſſe to thee, F 
Forgive my enemies; Thou know'k I'm free * Y 
From what I/affer for; thou-know'ft my heads || 
Are clear from 6.004, thou know'(ithat my conf 
Were not iyranieal,thou know my breft (wall 
Was never tain'd, wich Treaſon; My requeſt 
Oh God is this; That thou would-( make the 
(And timely fee!)whar a mot wilfal blam(knowf 
Th'ave given to their Conſciences ; oh turne: | 
Theig flaming hearts co thee, which daily burng 
Againſt thy ſervants, caule them to relentz | 
And let theirgriefs induce them to rep?znt, *| * 
Be mercitu}! ro them, as they were cruell : 
To me, and mine,oh qu:nch the blaring feuell 
Of their defires,give them not their deſerts, 
But waſh my blood from their unfountain'l 
And as for me,preſented rothyeyes (hears;| | 
Suppos'd (as an attpning Sacrifice ) (trivs| | 
| Byrhem whoſe ſcav'n yeers maliice have cot 
M, downfall; when my boly is diflty'd 


"*Y 
Receive 


s 


ona fince *cis ſo, (kind Reader) let thy eye 


e  |\urvay the pathes of his ſad E.egve, 

rnd Laviſh not out your zeeves too falt,hur keep 
k firong reſerve, your eyes muſt bleed, or weep, 
Till then adue, and when ] meet thee there, 


Reader, aſſwre thy ſe.f, I'le (Pend 4 teare, 


hv 
Th ar 


A D /eames 


ceive my ſou! incorhy gloxious Tent, 
d mak'r a member of thy Pariiament ; 


Farewell to you that thus my life expell, 
"0b inay my fareweil, make you all farewell. 


. 


> the ſound of death hath made ine art 


| t of my flumbers, and my wakned beart 
mbles within me: Oh what ſhall we doe 2 


hmay I never dreame, to dreame thus true; 


farewell world and dirc-compoſed Crowns 
ellearths (miles, & fortunes furly frowns. 


AN 


LE E Y 


UPON 
That never to be forgotten 


FHARILES 


THE FIRST; 


| (but too ſoon Martyr'd) King of Englan 
#- Scotland, fnnce aid tron, s &. 
Gor 


p wich unmoved Conſtancy, lay'd down . 
ſeexchange ic,for a heay'nly Ctowne. : 
| 'I E.- Tan. 30, 1648. | 
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i doe I deen, ER 


fancy ſcatter 
Inco *my vations minde 2 real 


b7 matter, 
tayls my thowghte?what nncorced ed para 
þthat purs my Senſes our of faſhion ? 


4 


| am T hurred ? what ſanguinious place 
this I breath jn,garmiſh'd with diſgrace 3 
y; what's the reaſon that my eyes behold. 
Waves of bleod?does the Ked Sea inſold 4 


An Elegy. 4? 
My ſhivering body, oh what ſtormy weather 
as that, which violently toſtme hither ; 
Wa am I now ? what ruhicundious hight 
$ this ? chat bloodyes my amazed fight ? 
at Reformatien's this that's newly bred, 
turnes my w4xre, into ſo derpa Fed, 
fiwake my fancy, come, delnde no more, 
& are my fe.t upon the Engliſh ſhore ? 
Sore not ; theſe are ulurping thoughts that raine 
Within the Kingdom of a rroubi'd braine ; 
| Ifthis be Eng/.nd, oh what alteration 
| lately bred within (© bleſta Nation; 
ſoul is now aſſured; for I ſee 
hoſe lofty Structures where mi!d Majeflie 
Did once recide; abounding with a flood ( blood, 
That {wells(& almoſt moates them round) with 
En:land, ſad obje&, that wer't latelycrown'd 
with a moſt glorious prince; how art thou drownd 
| 16 Royall b/ood? was not thy meſter- veine 
| Open'd of late; ah,who can flop't acaine? 
| Look rounJ abour thee, and thou ſhalt dicry 
| How every face imports an Elegy, 
| Review thy ſelf, ſee how thou art ingrain'd 
With cttiltlelſe b/o0d? was ever Land ifo Rain'd? 
E Needs 


AA Eleoy. 
Needs muſt your hearts expeR a cloudy night 
Now Solis ſet, and Cythis wants her light : 
And doſt thou thinke,0 Englend,to immure 
Thy ſelf in þ/ood, and alwayes reſt ſecure? 
Oh no,afſurc thy ſelf, there is a hand 
Thar rules 4bove,which will corre& thy land * 
Be well advis'd, oh Nation; learn to know 
That language cannot ebb, when blood (hal flow, 
All bearis all eyer,all hand; all rongues, all Quilts 
Will chink,will weep,will write,& ſpeak their wills, 
Vie not invoke ; this Subje& will invite 
Ch'obdureſt hearts,and teach that pen to write 
Which never fram'd a Letter,and infuſe 
The ſeed of Life,into a barren Mw/e : 
Thou Great Infrufter,teach me to diftill 
An Eagles Vertues,with an Eagles quill : 
Rais'd by a fa!l,my «uſe begins to ſing 
Themelancholly farewells of a King. 

And is he gone ! did notthe dolefull Bel!s 
Deſolve, when as they told his ſad Farwells. 
If he be gone ? what language can there be 
Remaining in this lewd, except, Ah me. 
Ah me, Ah laſſe, how is this realmeunbleſi 
In ſuch a loſſe 2——1 cannot ſpeak the reſt : 
B 2 My 
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An Elegy. " $3 
My heart is full of arrowes ſhort of late = 
From the life Bowe of a commanding Statze 
Each wound is wortel, yetin ſpight of pai; 
I'e pull them out , and ſhoot them back againe ; 
And when my tongue (hall empty out my beart, 
Cer death ſurprize me with a fingle dart, 
PFle firive Couteface Rebellion; and my eyes 
Shall ſcorne all new- invented Tyrannics ; 
Sorrow will not be tongue-tyd, tydes muſt run 
Their uſuall conr/er,till their Rrength is done, 
T have a ſtreame of grief within my ; breſt, 
That cumbles up,and down,and cannot reſt; 
Lam refolv'd (let death diſwade)to ſpeake 
What Reaſon diQtates, or my heart muſt break, 
Ile mount the fage, let fanders by behold 
My attions, for my ſorrows muſt be bold, 


1feare not theſe, whoſepowers may controul 


The language of my rongue, but not my ſont; 
Advance dejeRed ſeut;, hear reaſon call, 
Let not the erath be paſſive, though we fall. 
Bluſh not to owne thoſe reares, which you have 
In private,for a Pubbich diſcontent; ( ſpenr 
Ler not your rongues be Pris'nersto your lippes 
When Ivſtice calls,oh let not fear eccliple 

E 3 


An Elegy. 55 
The light of truth rouſe up your ſelves,draw neare 
Whew Tuftice findes a tongue ,finde you an care. 

The day's expir'd, bright So{ hath drawn his head 
Within the curtaines of his Tethean bed, 

Where ſhall we hide our lumbring ſoules,and lay 
Our wearied hwbes,till he renewes the day ? 
Aday ! Alafle, have not our wretched eyes 

Sten a great fall ? can we expeR a Riſe? 

Should Heev's ( who juſtly may) command his 
Texpell his gbr,as we have lately owrs, (powWres 
What ſhould we doe ? where ſhould we finde a 
That have by too much doing,quice undone(ſws 
Onr wilfull /e/ve;? by ſnuffing out that Gghe 
Which he inſpir'd, to guard us from the night 

Of fad confuſion; Ah, how could we ſpoile 

So pure a /ampe,and ſo uſurpe that ole 

Which was ordain'd conouriſh us > We run 

To light a Cavdle, and pur out the Sw ; 

12 vaine we waſte our times,and range about 

To look for new lights , now the old Light's our, 
We ſeek;and we may finde ; but beev's knows 
Old lights were made by God,& new by min.{when 
Shake England,for thy Grad Vpholaers downe, 
Thy fezt have lately ſpurn'd againfithy Crowne, 
E 4 Thy 
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| An Elegy. T7. 

' | Thy hands are daub'd with blood, One raive calls 

'| An other, to t be others ſwneralls ; 

| Deftynfion thunders,and the earth is fill'd 

With doleful ecchoes; blood that hath been ſpil'd 

By unjuſt hands ( like Seas ) begin to roare, 

| As if 'twould take revenge upon the ſborg : 

" | The whiſtling woods,and their ſubje&ed Frivgs 

| Sends forth Elegious b/afts, each corner rings 

'| With unaccuſtom'd ſounds; All things expreſſe 

(By their proznoſticating looks)unhappineſle ; 

Deploring Philomet does now repeate 

Contrifted zotes,upon her Thorny ſeate ; 

She has forgot thoſe ſweet noRurnall notes 

Which lately charm'd all /orrow , now ſhe dotes 

Upon her woetull, her prolixed tones, 

And findes no ſweetneſſe in her bitter groanes 3 
The Commons of the air: conſpire to throw 

Their Soveraigne downe,and will not fly fo low 

As formerly; but are reſolu'd to be 

 Oppugnant co the Eagles HMajeſty. 

How pregnant # Rebellion every where, 


Not enely here on earth,but tn the aire ? 
Can thunder roare, and not the lofty ſound 
Be heard ? can Cedars fall unto the ground, 


And 
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An Elegy. 


14nd not be ſeen? can'ountaines ſhrinke away 


nd not obſerv'd ? or can there be a day 


i! Without a Sym? or can there be a nighe 
7/Wichout ſome derkweſſe?can there be a light 
+ [Put out unwanted? or can murther be 

\ [Committed upon ſacred Majeftie, 

* [And not lamented ? ſureno humane heart 

- [Can be ſo brazen, as not to impart 


* [Some ſorrow to the world, for ſuch a loſſe, 
[hen gold # gone, how wſeleſſe ts the droſe : 
' Now mournfull Mſes, light your Torches all, 


Tattend your g/ory to his Funerall ; 

Shall your Mecenas dye, and you Rand fill, 
And not appeare upon Parneſſus bill? 
Away, away, invoke Appolkes aide, 

Tell him that your Xecenas was betray'd 
To an unlawfull death,and you deſire 

To ſacrifice a verſe; And then retire : 


| 


Could I tranflate my heart into 4 verſe, 
T'de pinne it with my ſo#/upon his herſe. 


Could I command the wor!d,I'de ma ke it burne 


Like a pure /ampe upon his ſacred /yne : 


Could I commandall eyes , I'de have them m2ke 


( As a memoriall for Great Charlehis (ake ) 


An Flegy, 
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An Elegy. 
Ti of teares, that after ages, may 
ent to ſee, bur not lament to lay 
dy'd without a zeare;and it ſhould be 
'd the ſalt Seaof flowing Loyaltie : ( ſpend 
uld I comman\ all hearts, Ide make them 
drops of blood uron his tombe, and ſend 
Millions of fgbes to Heav'n, that may expreſſe 
His death was Englands great unhappineſſe ; 
[Could I command all tongwes, T d make them run 
Devifion on his praiſe, till time were done ; 
ould I command all hazds,1'de irike them dead 


ey [Becauſe they ſhould not riſe a oainſt their heads 
a | Could I command all feet, I'de makethem oo c 


And etve the Soy that duty which they owe 
To His deſerts 


Imina deſert, and I know not where (faire, 
To guide my Reps,. that path which ſeems mo 
Proves moſt pernicious to me,and WIll lend 

My feet a good beginnins, but no end. 

Great Charles, oh happy word , bur what's the 
(Bad's th'application of ſo good a Text ) (next 
kdead; moſt killing word; what is he dead ? 
Nay more (if more may be) hee's murthered ; 
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An Elegy. 63 
1|-Ah then my thoughts are murther'd; my ſad eyes 
+Shall never ceaſe to weep his Obſequies : 
ET'le turne this place into a bubbling /pring 
{Of briny ceares; and then 1'le freely bring 
-A Sacrifice to ſorrow, which hall be 
Aflaming heart that s crown'd with Loyaltie : 
, Now could 1 ſpend an age inthoughts,andtyre 
[The niche with 6 uhes,methinks I could inſpire 
Srrow i it ſelf, and teach it to proclaime 
*"Whar ruine waites upon onr new-bred fleme * 
"Bur * tis in vaine, perſwaſions have no powre 
'On them,whoſe reſolutions can devoure 
Both Law and Reaſon, two moſt horrid Crimes 
In theſe pernicious, theſe contentious Times * 
Comethen my thoughts, and letns ruminate 
Upon our /orrows; oh unhappy Fare, 
Why didfithou ſnuffe out Charles his royall bldZe 
In the Awrora of his well-ſpent dayes ? 
Bur 'ris in vaine to blame thee, for thy hand 
| Cannot refraine to frike, if Fodcommand ; 
Heav'n ſaw he was too good tobe enjoy'd 
By us; but not too p09 to be deftroy'd 
For his owne o/ory; Let's rejoyce,wehad 
*o ecoda King; tut crieye, to thirke how bad 
We 
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An Elegy. 65 
We us'd his geoduefſe; V Ve may julfly ſay; 

He gave in werey,what he took away , 
In Judgement, for his owne commands appoirited 
We ſhould not roxcb, (much more ſlay)his anein- 
And yet we have,( as ifour hearts had ſwortifrtd 
Tocontradi& his will) abus'd,and corn 
His owne Vicegerens, to whoſe chrivingbant 
He gave the Scepter of 4 glorious Land : 

Buc now (unhappy Land) thy glorie's fled, 

Thy Crowne is falleri, and thy Charles is dead; 

© |Gocthen, deplore thy ſelf, whilſt others ſing 
The living verewes of thy martyr'd King ; 

His glory Gall ſurvive with Fewe, when chey 
Shall lye forgotten in a heape of Clay 

That were the Authors of his death,their bones 
Shall rurne to «Ges, astheir hearts are Foes 2 
 |Furdid my congue exprefſe that they ſhould be 
Forgot; oh no, their long liv'd Tyranme 

Shall be perperwall; harke, misfortune ſings 

The worſt of Tyrants, hili d the beſt of Kings 

He was the beſt ; whatimpious cngue (hall dare 
| [Tocontradi& my language, or impare 

ls living worth, and they that goe about 

Toblaſt his Fame,oh may their rogues dropout. 
F Patdon 
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+ Blepy. 67 

Pardon oh Hedv'», ifpaſſion make mebreake 
Into cxtreames, who can forbeare co ſpeake = 
In ſach a law full cauſe? may we not claime 

A Priviledoe to fpeakin Chartes his names 

Is any timerous ? then let them keep 

Their language,and reſerve themſelves to weep * 
I, any Joyfull? let them keep their mich = 
To pleaſe the Tyrents of this groaning earth» 

1s any ſorr5? let them keep their grief : 
Till heay'n (hall p'eaſe to ſend their ſouls rele, 
Did ever 1/a»dfinde (o great a loſe? 
Was ever Nation crownd with; uch a croſſe ? 
Could ever Kingdome boaſt they had a Prince 
That couid be more /aboriows to convince 
The erresrs of his times, or contradict 

The di&ates of his r«ge, or be more firi& 

In his Devotions; nere Cid Prince inhercit 

So rich a Crowne, with ſo inrich'd 4 Fura. 

\ He was the beſt of conguerours; he made 
Conqueſts'of hearts, although he was betray'd 
By ſome inferiour ſpirits, which he found 
Hadlately ſtarted from the lowely grownd, 

And werenot worth a conqueſt; yet he gave 
Them more reſpetts thentheir deſerts could crave 

F a Non?, 
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Aw Elegy. 69 

None cond obſerve during the the time he flood 
Before his Pilates, that his royall blood 
Mov'd into favry, but his heare was prone 
To hear their ſpeeches, and retort his owne ; 
But when they found his /argwage did increaſe 
With /en/e, he wag defir'd to hold his peace, 
And ſome related that their fries bred, 
Becauſe his hatt inclos'd his royall beads 

Good God,what time; are theſe when ſubjotts dare 

Preſume to make their Sover aigne land bare ; 
And when they ſent him from their new-made 
Of [«flice,baſely /p;e upon his face, ( place 
Bur he, whoſe pariewce could admir no date, 
Conquer'd their exvies,and ſubdud their hates 
Ah who could blame our Soveraigne to decline 
Their wayes, and ſay, was ever grief like mine? 
Firſt when his feee approach'd into the Hall, 
The ill-tun'd 2ongaes of ſycopharts wou!'d call 
Aloud for I«ftice, though they never knew 
What Inſtice was, yet till they would renew 
Their molt confounding, and d5/cordious noates, 
And bauli for T#fice with their fluce-like throat ; 
Bnc he, that Lambe of Patience,never vented 
A word of anger, but with ſpeed rrevented 
F 3 Thcity 
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An Elegy. 
Theix louder cyyer, and with a pleafing breath 
Reply'd; If Infice can be gain'd by death, 

Ye ball nor want ir, only be content, 

Ye may as ſoon endeayor to report, 

As now ye doeto ſpill my 6/006; adviſe, 

Your ſoul: will ſuFer for your forward eres ; 
Having thus ſpoke, immediately he flept 

Unco the barre, where for a time he kept 
Himſelf in fence; like a ſa» he Gvin'd 

Amongſt thoſe gloemy clowds which had com- 


Themſelves together, plotting to diſgrace (bin'd 
| His orient /after,and impal'd his fece : 


And with a thundring veice, they firſt ſalute 
His ears with Tyr ent, Traytot ,and-impute 
Mwder unto him : with a pleafing ſmile 
He look'd upon them, and a little while 

He made a pey/e; bur by,and by, he broke 
His filent /ipps,and moderately ſpoke 

To this effe® : May 1defire co knoye 
From whence this great a#cbority deth flow 
That you pretend to a& by ? If ic be 
Derivative; I ſhall defire to ſee, 

And know from whom; till chen I hall dey 
To give my tongue a licence to reply, . 
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An Elegy. 7 
You are our Pris'zer Sic, you, ought not to 
Yemand what your appointed Iwdges doc, 

r our Awthority "tis known at large 
Unco our ſelves; pray anſwer to your charge, 
Or elſe we (hall proceed. I thought rhave ſcan 
My Lords and Peers together, that had been 
Ameans to make my fading bopes renew, 
For moſt of chem I know, but none of you- 
As for my Charge, I owne it as a thing 
Of ſmall concernment,as Iam a Kivg 
You cannot try me,what your new made lavt 
May doe, 1 know not, have a care,and pauſe 
before you a in b/oed,ftrive to convince 
Yeur tnbborn bearts & know, I am your Prince 3 
Yare bur abortive Indges,havea care, 
Ye may be tang 4 in your own made ſnare 
Proceed; ye can bur throw me to the earth, 
They which parturiate needs muſt own: the birth, 
God knows my heart; 'tis not my life,char 1 
Account of, but my SubjeRts Liberty, 
That's all char 1 deſire; Sir,now we muſt 
A little interrupt jow,*tis unjuſt 
A Priſoxer (as you are) ſhould be allow'd 
$ oreata priviledge; y ave dilayow'd 
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An Elegy. 


2 A#thority,and make a ſport 
all Jofice,and affront the Court ; 
2x your guileyheart wich ſach delay, 
2more time,for Isfice will nor tay ? 
ip give me leaveto ſpeak, great Charle; re: 
hog not Sir to ſpeak,we're (atisfy'd(ply'd 
dy of your gajlr, you mult prepare 
theare your Sentence, and you mult forbeare 
{5% and weake diſcowrſes: 15 it (o, 
then reply'd;tharIam forc'd to goe 
ay unheard; Alafſe, 'tis not the voice 
feb can daunt my breaft,ye may rejoyce 
ty deflrmtZion; though you have no eere 
vencerrai ne my /ngwgge,heav'n willheare. 
ike notice peop'e;thatyour King's deny'd 
dſpeake : was ever {ufice ral dby Pride ? 
Thus having lay'd-che bwytben of their Fight = 
hon his bead, they ſent him from their fight; 
k he (that was inſpir'd by bear») did ſhow 
neexaxce that did import their woe, 
re then a ſorrow for his death, his face 
Jo dy'd with honor ,theirs, with foul di/prace, * 
Us patience was their pef.0nr,and they found 
1s mind a kingdow,where his hrare was crown'd 


With 


An Elegy. 77 
fi conſtant ove; oh thatl could rehearſe 
s living vertner, with a living verſe : 
tnow my Pex mult leave him for atime, 
] dwell upon the #w9yntaines of that criwe 
hich they commited; Pur a King to death ! 
horrid «Hon! what venomous breatb 
Fonounc'd that fatall /extexce? may 1t live 
poyſon Scorpions, and not dare to give 
ie leaſt of ſounds, to any humane ere. 
te he was deaf himſelf,and could not heare 
e cadence of his langwape; for the ſound 
dbeen ſufficient to inflit a wownd 
thin his marb!e heart;oh ſuch a deed ( bleed 
bs Kingdoms to the hearts,and makes them 
nſclves to death; to looſe ſo good a King, 


| ſuch baſe means, will prove a viperous ftirg 
this deteſted Land j—— 


| m————l Kingtranſereſſe, 
Ind prove Tyranniecl., we mult addreſſe 
Gur ſelves to Heav/n,and by our Pr;jers defire 
. [Iyafſiance ofhis mercy, to inſpire 
| |Our Sonles with true obedience,that we ma; y 
Arehgthen our ſelves, and peſ vely Obey 
What 
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Av Elegy. 79 


nat aflively we cannot; for Kings reigne 
y God, we therefore ought nor to niaincaine 
* rage againſt ther; hethat ſhall controul 
4 475on; of a King, burthens his Soul 
ith a moſt ponderous crime ; If,to ſuppoſe 
bit 1] of Kings be fin;oh how have thoſe * 
anſereſs'd chat have defiroy'd their King , and 
lim /abjef, to bad ſubje7s,that berray'd; (made 
p* tir Soul to Tyranny : Oh Heav'n forgive 
at they have done, and let their ſorrows live _ 
Fichio their Souls; Oh make them to behold 
heir errors; Ler not Conqueſt make them bold; 
lere flop my Caſe, let's labour to accot © _. 
ir fo er glory, Charler,though we have lofi: 
hs Sacred Perſon, yet we muſt not looſe | 
8 happy mwewory; Ah who can chuſe = 
&t ſigh, when as they (cate his glorious wane |: 
Fithin their ſerious thoughts <If ever Fame. 
decety'd a Crown; It was from bim, whoſe worth 
M ly wearied Quill's too weak to blazon forth; 
ad when the beſt of my endeaver's dongy © | 
fl |: Chat bur light a Candle to the Sun, .* >» 
Yer1will pend my ftrengeh;a feeble light. 


Pac dby a greater makes icſhine more bright 2 
te 
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An Elegy. LL 
He was ('tis not gnknown to all the earth ) 
+; [A Prince by vertae, and a Prove by birth, 
. [ln theexorazam of his Kergne, he (way'd 
the Scepter of this Lexd, (till rime betray'd 
pid te Mas ) with a Majeliique brow, 
xd made his cheerfull /abj-&s hearts ro bowe 
In boxer, and it cond not beexpreſt 
Whether he rul'd himſelf, or /»bjetts beſt; 
He was a Prince, whoſe life and converſation 
ppoveriſh d vices, and inrich'd his Nation 
ith good examples, honor never found 
D ſweet a barbowr, veriue never crown'd 
PP rare a heart; Love reign'd within his eyes 
nd there was cloathed with Divimitie, 
and Majefy did leem to ſtrive 
thin his Royall breeff, which ſheu'd ſuruive 
 preateſt glory, bur 'twas ſoon deci led, 
Martha and Mary, would not be devided, 
No more would they,there was a /1mpathy 
Between them both, for if the oe ſhould dye, 
he other could nor /5ve, they were combin'd 
Within his bree7,and could not be a5: joyn'd. 
| 0b happy s that Land where. Verne ſoall 
: Meet Majeſty within Princes hall. 
G He 
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was a King,not onely over Lend, 

over Pa/rion, for he could command 
j Royall /eif,and when approaching rroub!e 

ail'd his made, his wiſcdome wou'd redouble 
preſent parrexce, and he would allow 

be worſt of /orrows,a contented brow ;; 

s undevided /ow/ was alwayes free 
propagate ce workes of Pietie ; 

8 heart was ſtill artraRted to good motions, 
the true Loadſffone of higHrme devotions« 
alwayes ſtudied how to recompence 

bod deeds with full reward: : as for offence 

Ee ſooner would forgive it then impoſe 

b puniſornent; his weekneſſe made þiis foes 

ow /wpercillions, and at laſt, they, made 

| Gprivace {nare, and zea/onſly berray's,, 

jy Lord of Eng!ands &fe, whoſe free conſent 
[ anted rhem a trieniall Partiament 
blalve the Kingdomes grievances, but they 
ook not the grievances, but Him away ; 
Fcould not be diſtinewſh'd which did Reigne 

2g Apollo,moſt within his braine 7 
ewasa Ce/ar , and the equall fame 

War, and #i/dowe dweltupon his Newe 3 
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Py for hit Mi#ti«// parts, Fdre-b47 will beare 
"Mt EVU :afting record, how his care 
| 1d reſolution did maincain rhar fi ght, 
| day ſubmitted to th'incrozc':ing wipe ; 
hovgh Heavy ns Cenerall was peas'd ro bring, 
ch ſmall condirrons,to ſo greata King ; 
fe mult not judge, that tis [#cceſſe, that can 
ethe ritle of a Valiant wan, 
br chat, will Fu inft:uR bim how to fly 
gy fpon the wings of popularity ; 
for his Theologick parts I may 
Fithour proſawprion abſolutely ſay 
Ewasa ſeconl! David, andcould raiſe 
Clofty fraine to fing his Makers penis 3 ; 
ad brehis Meditations , ad you'le finde 
8 breaff retain'd a heav'n-enamel'd minde : 
. Now Reader,cloſe thine eyes, & doe nor read 
ly following ines, except thy heave can bleed, 
nd thou nor dye; ah heer's a mournfull rex, 
nports 4 death, ſuppoſe whart follows next, 
c id tis enough; oh that I could ingroſſe 
"mborg of the word, t'expreſſe this te ; 
reak hearts, weep eyes, lament your Soverdions 
ad let biws Frvimme unco his funeral (fall 
on In 
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tn Elegy. | 7 
tySnbjeRs tegres; oh had you ſeen his ſeer 
I the foge of blood, and run to meer 


he ſur of his fees,and how his breatb 


laim'd a correfpendency with death ; 
ithen thy diving heare molt n-eds Whol found 


my Flint and rec.iv'da weund 
t Tie coul.} not recyre, oh inch 2 fight 
U been ſufficient to have made a viehe 
Khin this lictle world, hadti thoa bur ſcen 
lat foul-defending patience Rood between 
o/tien, and him; with what a pleaſing grace; 
{1 if that Death had biuft'd within his face ) 
| look'd upon his people, which furronnded 
«.mcurning Sceffe[d, whilſt his cbowghrs abour- 
Fih heav aly raptures; his Angelhke voice (<4 
Inght Joy to weep and /er,owto rejoyce ; 
ye; blinded many,that they cculd not lee 
Þ blends, ſo abhorr'd a Tragedse. 
& look'd,as if he rather came to view 
Ws Subjet,, then to bid them alladue ; 
re had no habitation in his breaf, 
And what he pole, was reddily expreft ; 
Hieav'ns ſacred Orater devinely tipp'd 
Nis tongue with oolden /a»;»a2ges, and dipp'd 
G 4 
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An Elegye 's 
His fon/ in Loves ſweet fountaine, fo that «fl 
\Thar lov'd, admir 4 and griev/dto ſee him fall 

4 Whilft he ( ſubmitting Prizce) devoutly pray'4 
« [That beav's would pardon zhoſe that had berray'd 
' [His body to the grave; as from his ſoul 
'He had forgave them all, and did condole 
Their (ad conditions; having ſpent his brearb, 
' | Heyeclded { like a lambe ) nnto his death, 
' | Much more he ucter'd;but my burthen'd Quilt 
Recoyles,and will not proſecute my will ; 
My Pen, and 7,muft now abrupriy part, 
'Pardon ( 9 Keader) for love bindes my bear# 
With ch4ine; of orrow,let me crave, whatl 
Shall want in /engea;e,that thon wilt ſupply 
In Meditation ; bur before I ler va 
My 9w4//deſert my hand, I'le make ic ſets 
This Tragi comick period to my ſtory, | 

Charles 45v'd in trouble and he dy'd in glory, 

- 3 FINIS. 


Habakkuck, cap.I. ver/.13s y 
- Thor art of purer eyes ( Ch God ) then t0 behold 
evill; and canft net Look on iniquity : IV herefore look- N 
HR thog i pon them that dexl treacherouſfly ond hold 
ef thy to: gue men the wicked dewourtth the tran 
that & more righteous 1ten tney 2 
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| AN EPITAPH' 
| gn / 
4 aines, having kill'd their Abel, lay'd | : 
H wm underneath, whom they berray'd . 
| nd torc'd to dearb ( Kinde Reader ) know - 
R eligion was his operthrow, : 
& amenc,lament, this fatal! loſſe, 


E woland never hada Croſſe 
8 © great as thu; Letevery eye 


| K eep teares to weep his F/egic» 
I may preſume to ſay, a Towbe 
N ever had a richer wombe. 

G ve nottill your /or70w; have 


0 fer'd rearer unto his grave ; 

F aile not to ſpend ſome reall groaver, 
Except your hearts are turn'd to forer. 
N ow methinkes his 4Þes cryes 

& wltleſſe blood's a $4crifice, 

£ ondon lately loſther hear, 

And 18 ſich inevery part, 

Nothing could appeaſe'buc b/ood, 

> -eathtook her King, and left a flood. 
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barer <f Hadham; IWro wa behraaed at Welt. 
minſter,for manntaining the anciiu! and Fundas 
mental; Lawes of the Kingdoms 
of England. 
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| UPON 
| The Right Honorable, the Lord CAPEL L, 
| Hex jacet, ant faftis viva ubig; ſuite 


| Itarbe me not, my thoughts are moun- 
D ( ting high, 
Fo bui!d a Neſt for Capell: memory. 


Foo! rhat 1 am, I doe nor mzane,a Ne#, 

| No,nor a Kinodome neither, thar's the leaft 
Ofall my chyuyghrs, It i: a world, that ſhall 
Be rui'd by Cpells ecebo; hollow all 


94 An Elegy. 
| Fe ſacred uſes, and conſpire to bring 
Matrerialls for this werke,and learneto ſing ;\ 
For ſhould ye weep, your eyes might undertake 
To drown that wor!d, which 1 intend to make. 
Forbeare; your regres are uſclefſc, you mult now 
Gaze upon 2eath with an indaunted brow, 
Capel! has taught us how to entertaine 
Thepalled looks of Mars,by him we gaine 
The-@rf ofdying.and from him we have 


The diffinitien of a Neble grave ; _ 


Rare /ovl, ] lay, thy ever ative Fame 

Shall build a worldupon thy p1egnant name, 
And every Letter of thy Name (hall raiſc 

A ſpacious kingdom, where thy ample preyſe 
Shall be recorded, every hearkning eare 
Shall prove Ambitious,and admire co heare : 
"Twill bc a g/ory,when the world (hall ſay 


®Twas bravely done,his Soveraigne lead the way, | 


And he (as valiant Souldiers ought to doe ) 
March'd boldly after, and was alwayes true 
[To ſacred Majeſty; his Noble breath 
Diſdain'd the fear ofa Tyramnich death ; 
Death added life r.nto his chewghrs, forhe 
Contemn'd a /ie, ifbonght, with 5nfemre, 


The 


£u Elegy. 9: 
| The verybirds ſha'l learne to prate, and fing, 
| How Capell (uffer'd for his Royall Kings 
Rouze then ye {iwpid ſons of Morpheus; Let 
This ſhining Sw» of Engliſh valor ſer 
And riſe wichin your horizons, your bearts 
| Imean, and teach you how to fing i parts 
The Anthews of his worth; ch underſtand 
That this was he, whole death hath it'd the And 
| With living /orrew ; this was he, whoſe Slory. 
| | Shall lend the world an everiaftine fory : | 
| You luſt-obeying Targaivs, that permir 
| And collerate your pleaſures, to: commir 
Adulterated «#52ns, and command 
England,our poor Lacretia, to ſtand 
Subje& to our libidinous Jeſires, 
And cannot help her ſelf, heav'n grant your fires 
May ſoon expire,that at the laſt we may 
1 | (Like Targuins ) ſee you baniſh'd quite away. 
Say, Will your hung'ry appetites receive 
No \atisfaRtion 7:have ye vow'd to leave 
No noble blood? Alaſſe how can your meek  * 
And tender conſoiences, thus rogr, and ſeek | 
like greedy Lyovs, ſcenting up,and downe 
Tofinde your prey in every Royall Townes 


Whete 
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96 An Elegy: 


Where is that.ze«! which was in former times + 
A golden pretext, to your drofſy crimes ? 
Doe ye not think of heav'n? bave ye forgot 
There is a Ged? or will ye owne him not ; 
Where is Kehgion ( your upholder ) fled? 
What ? is that mwrther'd tos; or have ye ſpread 
A vaile upon ber, that (he may not be 
QOblerv'd, or own'd, but in neceſ1ivce, 
Has not Relsgion all this while maincain'd 
Your unjuſt cauſe ? what money's ye have oain'd 
Was for Religions ſake, which (till fupply'd 
Your wants, butnow ye're f#!/,that's lay'd afide; 
Vnbappy is that land, whoſe Prople brag gy, 
That they bave put Religion #7 in bag gr, 
Money preceds Religion now; but (ity 
Precipitating gall, I've loft my way, 
Nay,and my fwbject too, how came my minde 
Thus much todeviate; oh where (hall ] finde 
My former /»bject ? ſhall my ehowghes abjeR 
His memory, and own him with Neele& : 
No,ho, they ſhall not, come my Msſe, repoſe 
Ler's thinke upon our Friend, and let our foes 
Remember us, Capell, thy worth ſhall fill 
The back-mouth'd concave of my mourning qv. 
He 
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An Elegy. 
1 was & Fompie, bur receiv'd his harme 


From Tytents, not from-C« [avs nobie arme, | 


Hehad an Army inhisminde, couid call 
Vertwe to. be their boid-tac'd Generall+ 
Hehad no 7'ride, no /a(t1n to create 

Or nurſe dev/ion in his peaceſu!l fate; 
He had a Conre of Inflice inhis breaft, 
But not to 23rennize, or make inqreſt 
Aiter the ſuns of Loyalty, or bring 

llegail /=dgewents, to their leva'l Kirg ; 
He had a bevr, that never us'd to hide 


Hehad a Conſcrence neyverus'd Cexat = 
Upon a widdowed Kin odome; or extra 
The treaſures of a Nation,to defray 


[fs owne defives; he never us'd to play 


The D-villin the habit of a Yaint, 

Or teach his Agireters how to paint 

A vice with plcafing colours, or prepate 
His ready eJes to (hed a zealoms teare 


And to cunclude, he never wou'ddzfire 
Viher mens fuclis ro maintaine hs fire 
H 


The heate of envie, or the flames of Pride; 


Witha falſe bearer, he never (triv'd ro pleaſe, 
And turne the peop/cs hearts with 1'erers Keyes; 


Now 


N Av Elegy. | 
Now Reader.thou haſtheerd he had a wirds 
Not mergag'd unto beſexeſſe, but inclin'd 

To honorable «ions; It was he - 

That was the Embleme of true Charitie, 
Yer ſome unworthy Spirits have expreft 
He was a {en of kewe, becauſe his breaſt 
Was fill'd wich piezy, and wou!d fill relieve 

Fhe Yeore, whoſe wants, infiruted him co pins 
Faiſc are thoſe baſe reports, he Was aman. 
Alwayes-reputed a great Parites, 

Ard not a Pezif,and he had a care 

Ts have that be:ed Book of Commer Prayre 
Read to his Family, himielf would joyne 
His 21Je to any thingthat was Devine; 
The church did ſeldom: faileto enteriaine 
His Noble /ef, and his demeſtique reins, 
Uncil! thi: blefſed Reformetion ſpread 

Ic ſelf abroad, and Riruck Religion dead ; 
And then indeed his Conſcience would refuſe: 
To let him heare ſome Ra*ſfockeb abuſe 
His Gods Anointed , and his reall heart 
Could not endure to hear ciwe-ſe ver: dart 
Arrxows of eavy at his King, and ralle 
Againſt his Conſort, lab'cing to incile 


Diſgrace 


in 


, 


ace 


Diſhecte Wjo# their wer, and K1! the earth 
With oo #+o@re, and tebellious movtb } 
Theſe things his $4 abhort'd, heeould nochear 
His Kay abuſed with a parieft cave 2 

He was the ſoul of Loyatry , his miinde 

Was alwayes «v9 fot he fill inclin'd 

His chougbrs to yebdeeſſofiriving how to brilg 
Pare to his Conpry; boner to his Kivg 3 

He was 2 tre chat alwayet us'd to fly F 
Upon the wings of true [o/lidrry ; 

He was ceaupless, and rich in every part, 

His rowgue was never tremor to his beart } 

But ndw,; 4h now(1 fiall cake Death roo proud 
To ſpeake it ) be hath lately left this clowd, 
This world of oy, andis gotit inherit 

Thoſe jojes which wait upena Noble Spirit - 
Nor, new hee's gone to heev'nr ſublimer conve, 
Where /xtci lives,a place,whete falſe report - 
Shall finde no eave; a place, where none (hall dy, 
For being rich,or wiſe; thete Loyatty 

Shall be reſpe&ed; there, the weeping ves 

Of Orphart (hallbe pictied; there, the cryes 

Of Ladyes pleading for theit Lords, ſhall finde 
A full reſpeR'; where Yerrwv is refinde, 

H 2 i 


, x00 An Flegys 
There wut be: bappineſſe, ohchinke.bur where. 
k is, (kinde Reader) and brave Capells ther - 
*Fhere,there;he reſts, who Rovtly rode the flags 
Of 5/94, whoſe: (fe, whole death, no "HR. 
Will ever paralel;, H15 conrage gave ] 
A 17 to death;and pleaſure toa grave - 1! 
He had a pleafihg countenance, his face . 
Did ſeem to bls/>, bur "rwas for their diferect; 
And not his gwile, he never ſeem'de} cxprefle : 
The leaſt of feere, but haſted to addreſle 
Himſelf to 'hexv's. and like a ftagge, he bay' d 
At his uniatiated-hownds, and lay'd 
His life hefore them, and contemn'd their powre 
Becan+e he knew, they onely could devoure + 
His little werl@; nc for his /ext, that went 
Before a more con{cientious Parkament , - 
Where now he reſts in peacefuln-ſle , & donbles 
His pleaſures, whilſt his foes ſurvive in troubles: 
+» "There reſt heroick Capel!, and enjoy 

Thoſe rich delights, which time cannot deſtroy ; 
Re(t chew, whillt thoſe are reF{eſſe, which deny'd 
To let thee rcft on earth, whoſe hearts are ty'd 
In bloody fetter}, which conglucinates 


Their ſouls; and Jeades them t to the worſtof fate? 
"But 


| 


An Elegy, rot 
w my quill erowes weake, Imyft forſake * 
elſe ſable pathes, I dare not undenake 
D great 2 jowrr.cy, for my feeble pew 
egins to Rageer, grief can teach me when 
ſhall begin, bur will not prove my friend, 
lead my /orrows to a peacefu!l 'ewd,; 
y thewghts encreaſe, this ſub je would infuſe 
yourhfull &fe, into an ancient Mas 
* |My heart's compos'd of raptwes,and my band 
Receives new ſtrength ; methinks I cou'd comand 
he ſpacious wor/d, and teach ic to expreſſe 
His praiſe on earth, though nor his happinefſe 
js ſn beey's, where now T'le leave him, and retire; 
le ceale to write, and praRtiſe to admire. 


Te have killed, and condemned the Fnft, and be 
tb wot reſiſt you. Jam,5,6- 
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4s EPITAPH, 
Upon 
The Riobe Honorable, / 
" A toareis fallen, and it lyes | 
R epreſented to thy eyes : 
T herefore, Reader, if thy breath 
H ad In :meveft in his death, 


UV nfix thy eh-ngbrs,and poſt away, 
R eaſon torbids a ] yrants tay : 


Z aviſh out your hearty cryes, 
.'O pen wideyour flowing eyer, 
- R ecord his worth, and let all bearts 
.D oate upon his living pores ; 


C anavy thinke upon his Nawe, 

A nd not labour to prociaime 

P erpetuall praiſes to his worth, 

E noaging hearts to ſer him forth : 

Z er all mes (ay,and nor repent, 

-£ oe, here lyes Mwihers Complement, 


Dignum laxde virum muſa verat 
WOT h ———— 
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Ceaſe your vaine wiſhes, may ye never reſt 

That love no Peace; nay, may ye ne're be bleft - 
That envie S#x; ah ! thall Siows glory ... 

Be thus abſtrated,and thus madea fory - 

To after eges ? hath your hungry zeale 
Deyoured all your ſenſes at one weale ? 


tae 


AGAINST © "235 
Toe Enemies of PEACE * 


W-., 


Eace, peace Rebellious Vipers; you | 


that cry, 3 
Advance Mechannicks, downe with | 
Majeſtse, ; 


what 


x06  ACwſe, 
What doe ye meane ? doe ye intend to try 

A Reformation with Phichoremy ? 

Qr bas your hell-bred chowghts found our a way 
Fo tune a Canaan, to a Gelgetha? 

Hath the Tartariah Conyſelour invented 

Such thriving pores, thax cannot be prevented, 
Leave off baſe as c Afochawnicks, and begin 
To deal aprighrly, and reforme within : 
Bury your aged crimes, and then goe call: 
Your ſiragling ſex/es to the faners/ : 

[Thus Iadviſe you, if this will not doe, 

Afﬀure your /e/ve: I'le learne to care ye too. 

May beev'n, whoſe frownine comntenaxce doth 
An avpry reſolution,overthrow ( ſhow 
You, and your prick. ear'd Progeny, and make. . 
Your ghildres ſuffer, for their paremts (ake ; 

May ye all begge, and wander wp and: 4downe 

Like vagabouds, be laſh'd from Tewxe to Towne: 
And may the Loedfoncs of your erime; attrat 

Ten theuſand plagues, and may thoſe plognerex. 
Upon your laviſh ſots,let impious Far? (a& 
Bluſh, if ſhe chance to make you fortunatee 

May torments purſue torments, and Rill grow 

Tull Rithmatick be non-pluſt, and o'cethrow 
Your 


th 


A Cnrſe, 167 
Your Treaſor-loaded beets; And ifrhis Canſe 
Will not ſucceed,may't yeeld unto a worſe 
For you, that this declining ge may ſee 
The j»f! rewards of your impictic, 

Let haeneſſe be extazP'd upon your newes, 
Too firong for all recovery ; Let flames 
And lafling in{er:ie5 remaine 

In deeper Chars/tars then that of {aiv, 
May your ſonls burn, till beev's ſhall think ic —Y 
To quench chem in your geverations blood, 

That all the world may heare yeu biſe, andery 
W be iew'd no Peace, in Peace ſhall never dye 
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"FAREWELL 


To England. 


| ing , farewell; ch'afe&ions that 7 


beare 


To thee, I cannot name without a 


teare ; 
I muſtbe *0n, my roubled Conſcience loathes 
To faine it's. welfar: with thy new-made eathes, 
Heav's knowes my heart, 1 truely hate diſorders, 
And pitty them that live within thy boarders. 
As for my ſelf; I cannot Rooplo. low, : 
To be ſubordinate to thew,/1 know 


Are 


tto The Anther: farewell to Enyland, 


| Kifc bur fafrourr tholgh chey have of thee © 
"AED wircby into @ Srare; 


They! beers colceilcs his ang forn tims, 
Givin I Cane ena then; 


CO their /on/r,and then 
reighe; there needs tuft Ba Hall. 


inthe ſhapes of ew, 
Agha, aw quantum, quantum mites vetalle; 


"aaa Mos ,quite farewell, 
Mr wh ae orbie er40s 


FINIS, 


ERATA. any. - 
K: 17: for wext,read worſf,p,33.1. 14. fot 
- pardons. -aniing ;Þ-26.1.7; lean bearts, 4 
h1 OR ref#eF;,y.46.1, 15. for leigwfs,r 
laviſe, Pale 1 for npui.r-davi pa: xo, for 
anfouetein' d;x. Informa d,p.9311.9.re vivit for vie. 
241.p.94-1.8.for Mers r, Mors.p-95-l.15: forourr. 
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